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Don't try to steal no goddamn 
photocopier, that's fox sure. 



After 10 odd years of zine 
publishing, I think this is ■ 
probably the most important J 
lesson I've learned. Something ■ 
about being locked inside a used" 
used office furniture store at a 
2am surrounded by cops with dogs- 
after tripping a silent burglar 1 
alarm makes you re- think your . 
ideas about owning the means 
of production, 



It's almost bad enough to make 
you start bl egging. 



But the truth is I'm just not 
not much of an internet guy. 
America is an audience waiting 
to be amused and when the web 
came along it gave us the lap 
dance that never stops. We look 
more and more and act out less 
and less. But paper has always 
had an immediacy to it- a call to 
action. Remember Luther wasn't 
nailing hypertext to a door. 



■ Zines are mobile and personal, 

■ You're holding this in your hand 
\ because I did the layouts with 

■ scissors and glue. I went to 

1 Kinkos and scammed the copies . 
\ I folded and stapled this very 
■issue that you're holding in your 
' sweaty hands. You can take it 
, with you to your parole hearing, 
i or read it in your cubicle at 
1 your help desk job after you get 
! sick of reading Memepool for the 
■fifth time today. You can read it 
, on the couch while watching Jack 
'Van Impe and drinking cheap beer, 
; And when youVre done with it you 
, can scoff at ray efforts and throw 
f it disgracefully into the garbage 
I while laughing at my stupidity, 
'Wow, cheaper than dial-up and a 



■ a lot more mobile to boot! You ■ 
| just got a pretty good deal. J 

■So next time someone tells you that 1 
J zines are dead think of me. Because, 
i this zine is an extension of me * 
1 and I am very much alive. ■ 



■Now you don't know about me without' 
.you have read a zine by the name of ■ 
■*Cybervision or Garage land, but that 1 
' ain ' t no matter , That was a long , « 
> long time ago * ■ 

' What matters is this: It takes 400 ' 
- calories of energy in this country ■ 

■ to produce 1 calorie of food 

| energy. In medieval Europe, farmers" 

■ only expended 3 calories of energy ■ 
* for every 1 calorie of food energy * 
, produced. And according to the USDA. 

■ we are losing 6 pounds of topsoil ■ 

■ for every 1 pound of food we grow. " 
K It takes over 500 years to produce \ 

■ a single pound of rich American ■ 

■ prairie soil , We are running out ■ 
I dirt, and despite the continuing I 

■ massive over-production in this ■ 

■ country , we are doing irreparable ■ 
9 harm to complex systems like the ■ 

■ carbon cycle, which may ultimately 1 

■ leave all of us hungry. " 



1 I never thought of myself as the J 
environmental alarmist-type . I have] 
a a personal affinity for early 70 *s " 
* gas guzzlers like the Dodge Dart, 1 
■ I enjoy my atrazine- laden bananas J 
\ from Honduras , and well this zine i 



■ is printed on ground up aspen - 

■ trees, isn't it. But 1 1 m also ■ 

■ working on a grad degree in ■ 
■agriculture, and I can do basic" 
■math. Take a good look at the " 

■ world around you / because I ' ve * 
, checked the numbers , and it ■ 
B isn't going to last. - 

■This zine is about an alternate" 
■vision for our thin regolith. " 

* A vision of permiculture u 
t farming, and phy to remediation ■ 
. septic systems draining into ■ 

■ backyard tomato gardens, and ■ 

* DIY solar power, and of all 

1 sorts of non-agrarian topics " 
' like killer robots and pirate " 
1 radio and awesome old movies 
' like DUEL or THE HITCHER, and m 
K shitty jobs, and political . 
B economy nonsense, and anything ■ 
.else I happen to get bored and - 

■ make a half-assed attempt to - 

■ write about. The tagline for ■ 
■this zine is "A Journal of Post' 
■Punk Gardening/' which pretty m 
"much sums things up. Take a shy w 
■North Dakota farm kid weaned on- 
■The Clash, chase him around 
■with a bad credit rating and 2 

* make him live in the city, and u 
.you pretty much get somebody m 
■like me- This is my zine. ■ 



So sharpen your machetes and 
plant your rice, Amerika . I'm 
coming home. Coming home. 



(BTW There are an awful lot of 
places to hide inside a used 
office furniture store in the 
middle of the night.) :) 
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per-ma-cul- ture / 
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I have these memories of North Dakota , childhood memories of the time before 
ciy parents divorced and uprooted me to Minnesota at the tender age of whenever. 

It all seems so remote now—the winters when our cat's ears froze off, my 
Idanish speaking grandmother, and big silty rivers full of catfish. Sometimes 
dream I'm 10 years old again-running with my dogs through endless fields of 
(sunflower above the underground missile silos that dotted the landscape* 

I never noticed at the time but a lot of things that should have been there 
weren 1 t . 

I At no point in my childhood did I ever see a prairie dog, prairie chicken, big| 
blue stem grass, or compass plant. I didn't see the stuff you're supposed to 
| see in a prairie. 

Within a few years I discovered puberty and punk rock and nothing back in 
North Dakota mattered to rae 
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Root Depth in Feet 



The permaculture concept has been nurtured overseas for decades, and is slowly gaining some 
ttention here in America. The idea is simple-rather than changing the landscape to suit conven 
tional farming, you modify your farming practices to suit the native landscape* 

Permaculture is already widespread in Sri Lanka where farms mimic the surrounding rainforest. 
The canopy might consist of tall fruit and nut trees. The understory includes coffee trees and 
peppers vines. And the ground cover is made up of vegetable crops. The result is a system that 
accommodates wildlife, the watershed, and soil health while still providing ha rve stable food. 



The same system could work here , 



A,K,E "BeRMAGULTURE GoWTiMUB3 



Domestic Prairies 

The frontline of American permaculture is 
I the Land Institute in Salinas Kansas, where 
researchers are developing perennial poly- 
culture crops. In contrast, existing field 
crops like corn and soybeans are annual 
| crops -pi anted in the spring and harvested 
in the fall. 

Between seasons , annual crop fields are 
plowed bare exposing the soil to erosion 
and removing plant roots. 

This type of farming is exactly opposite 
of the way wild prairies function. In a 
native grassland, perennial plants develop 
root systems which extend as deep as 15 or 
20 feet. As plants die these roots 
decompose underground adding nutrients to 
the soil . 



In addition, American prairies are compose 
[primarily of three types of plants : grasses 
llegmaes , and compos it ae (or wild 
| sunflowers) . In combination these plants 

create a self sustaining microcosm with soil 
I stabilisation provided by deep rooting 
[grasses, nitrogen fixed by the legumes, and 
|and wildlife supported by the sunflowers, 

Interestingly, domestic crops like corn (a 
I grass) t soybeans (a legume) , and sunflowers 
[when planted in a mixture can closely mimic 
the properties of a native prairie. If 
I perennial cultivars of these crops can be 
I developed, the effect could be the creation 
lof domestic prairies-semi-wild fields of 
I self sustaining field crops. 

The Land Institute has already successfully 
| demonstrated nixed farming in numerous test 
[plots where the plants are harvested 
I together while the roots are left in place. 
I The next step will be to gain the research 
1 support necessary to breed perennial 

versions of crops that can regenerate new 

leaves each spring after being harvested 

in the autumn. 




Bison 

While beef cattle stand shivering against winter winds, pumped full of 
antibiotics, castrated, needing supplemental feed, and requiring 
protection from predators , the hairy old bison goes about his carefree 
business of posing for snot-nosed kids at the zoo. 

A zillion years of evolution couldn't produce a better prairie cow. 
The bison tolerates extremes of heat and cold, as well as drought and 
wolves. It grazes happily on native prairie grasses, and produces meat 
that is only distinguishable from beef in that it's lower in fat. 

How I'm not much of a carnivore, but damn if Americans don't piss and 
moan without their meat. Yet in our typical back^assward way of doing 
things, white folks eliminated buffalo from the Great Plains to make way 
for beef cattle which are inferior in nearly all respects. 

Returning bison to the prairie would not only produce cheaper, 
healthier meat, but it would eliminate the need to grow grain for animal 
feed. 




Urban Exodus 



2 nonest, m ost P eo P la are V^\*Z££*JS?5 Sf x^i-'dJ' t 
bunch of hippy-dippy notions about ^ting 
yourself 200 miles from the nearest hospital. 

. v eems if. still a lot easier than it was for the first wave 



The prairie 



awaits ■ 



More info ! 

Permaculture: A Designer's Manual. 1988* 
By Bill Mollison. Tagari Publications, 
Tyalgum, Australia. 

The Land Institute - 
http : / /www, landinstitute - org 
(Note: the Institute offers ongoing research 
and internship opportunities, check them 
out) . 
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The fact that Lenord Maltin hated Fight 
Club should be reason enough to celebrate 
this post modem classic. And seeing it for 
the umpteenth time at a packed second run 
theater, surrounded by 30 year old guys in 
Carharts only confirms that there is some- 
thing important about the film. To 20th 
Century Fox it was just another product, 
but to the cult that has developed around it 
Fight Club is something more. 

This is the first installment of several pieces I 
about the movie. Enjoy and feel free to tell 
ne how wrong I am. Next issue we'll be 
ackling the film's narrative links to Russian 
slihilism and Nazi Germany, 
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Men 
Together 




I an, .Joe's Broken Heart because Tyler's dumped me. Because my 
ather dumped me. Oh, I could go on and on. 




I find it interesting that most Fight Club fans 
are so rabidly dismissive of the film's obvious 
homosexual subtext. I mean, shit, the film opens 
with Ed Norton's character on his knees in his 
underwear giving a blow job to the handgun 
hovering around Brad Pitt's pelvis . 

Palahniuk's original novel is even more explicit 
on the subject* The first chapter ends with the 
straightforward summary of events : 11 We have sort 
of a triangle thing going here. I want Tyler. 
Tyler wants Maria . Maria wants me . " Only in the 
next chapter do we learn that the Narrator 
Tyler at a nude beach, ^/A£^T5 

But the particular type of homoeroticism in the 
film is something arcane. That might be the 
reason so many people miss it. Within the 
obvious narrative about reclaiming masculinity 
(the recurring themes of castration, etc.). Fight 
Club is also arguing for an older definition of 
male homo sexuality- a definition that discards 
the swishy, materialistic, and effete standard 
of modern gay culture. The Japanese Samurai 
referred to relations between warriors as 
'nanshoku, t a concept largely identical to the 
model of homosexuality in ancient Greece. 

Project Mayhem in fact provides interesting 
parallels to ancient Sparta-the exclusion of 
women, the rejection of materialism, and the 
glorification of fighting. The Narrator and Tyler 
in particular mirror the Spartan story of 
Achilles and Patroklus in the Iliad, the two 
lovers whose feelings for each other were 
strongest during combat. 



Bret Easton Ellis picked up on this concept when 
he said the fight scenes were filmed to resemble 
men fucking* Given that director David Fincher 
also produced Madonna T s "Vogue" and "Express 
Yourself" videos -each swarming with suggestive 
male dancers, it certainly is a plausible claim. 

Still skeptical? 

1. Consider Chloe r s reference to amyl nitrate -a 
woman so desperate for sex she that she posses sej 
all the trappings of a gay bath house . 

2. Recall the obvious jealousy the Narrator feels 
when Tyler lavishes attention on the blond guy. 

3. Watch the way the Narrator brushes his clothes 
with a toothbrush like he's jerking off while 
Tyler is upstairs having sex with Maria. 




"She'Si inyg$l&l my support groups, cinjl now sbe'jd inyuggg my tome," 



"We're a generation of «ien raised fo| ifgrngn, I'm W«n$teriR§ it another Woiflan 



it. 



4. Notice the way Tyler kisses the Narrator's 



is really the answer We nee?sl/' 



hand before dumping lye on it* 

5. And lastly consider the way that the Narrator 
fixes Tyler's bowtie before he heads off to work 

But what about Maria? 

It's true Maria complicates this overly 
simplistic picture. 

For the Narrator, the arrival of Maria obviously 
threatens his relationship with Tyler. Again the 
book is even more explicit: "How could I compete 
for Tyler's attention, I am Joe's Enraged, 
Inflamed Sense of Rejection 

Maria for her part pursues the Narrator as 
though she is involved in a sort of gay male 
courtship, suggesting the Narrator borrow her 
bridesmaid's dress and offering to examine his 
prostate. 

But the final scene is pure American heterosexual 
mythology-the pioneer husband and wife in embrace. 
A friend of mine calls it American Gothic from 
behind. 

This final sequence is interesting in that it 
leaves so many questions unanswered . It seems like 
a copout, both in it's rejection of the queer 
subtext and the brand anarchism which Tyler 
represents . And it seems like a concession to 
ticket buying audiences who are actually quite 
happy with things as they are. 

Fight Club is NOT a queer movie f but rather an 
identity movie. It has a strong queer component 
all mixed in there with the nihilism, hindu 
mythology, and good old fashioned class war 
And it is easily one of the most important ma 
culture fables of our time , 




"At nitjfrt Tyler qr$I I were alone for a half mile in eyerjf slirestion." 





AMERICAN GROTESQUE 




I A PHOTO ESSAY BY DAN ZAP! Z 





IN FOUR YEARS! 



Viagra gives you an artificial hard-on. Wheel chairs 
/e you artificial legs . The web gives you artificial] 



:ompanionship . Colostomy bags give you artificial! 
ntestines . LSD gives you artificial dreams. Diet pillj 
give you^ tif UciaT 'seT' f-con^^ 

artificial peace of mind. Botox injections give youj 

youth . Silicon gives you artificial t its 




THE ABSOLUTELY TRUE STORY OF 
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I leorngjrt to stop. Worrying cingl ignore the gelebrities) 
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In 1999 I realized I was a fraud. 

After years of falling off roof-tops* subjecting 
unwitting neighbors to dangerous radiation, and 
evading federal agents I came to the realization that 
2000 Flushes was the same narcissistic wank as any 
commercial radio station, 

[For those of you not from Minnesota, let me backup. 




Of all the things you can do with a radio station there has to be something better than 
sitting there monopolizing the microphone with your lame 'philosophies' like some 
fucking jackass (Joe Soucheray comes to mind here). Yet that's what I did* If pirate radio 
is to have any justification it needs to represent something radically different from the 
disk jockey ego trip that defines legal radio* 2000 Flushes wasn't. 

Think about it. The whole concept of 'celebrity 1 is specific to capitalist societies. Fame — 
the unequal distribution of attention— is a mere extension of this country's grossly unequal 
distribution of wealth- 
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In 1995 St.Vitus ( Yup, the tone phreak legend) and I 
launched a 30-watt pirate radio station called 2000 
i Flushes here in Minneapolis- For nearly two years we 
managed to raise the ire of various landlords, local 
broadcasters, and golf course maintenance staff 
without getting caught. 

Our operation actually received a lot of local media 
attention and a loyal cadre of listeners who called in 
voice mail messages every night for re- broad cast over 
the ain 

There was only one problem with the operation: 



Here's an example. Instead of shit like Entertainment Tonight or Access Hollywood, 
Soviet-era television ran lengthy programs about the lives of individual farmers or 

\ factory workers, Instead of MTV they had variety music shows featuring indigenous 
musicians from across the Soviet Union. Sure much of it was nothing more than state- 
sponsored propaganda, yet their conscious effort to incorporate 

i the average person into the media was remarkable. 

St. Vitus and I had talked a lot about how awesome it would be to take this concept one 
step further by not just focusing on the lives of everyday people, but rather to hand the 
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tnic completely over to them. Our idea was to turn 2000 Flushes 
into an entirely public access station where listeners controlled 
the station's programming. 

Now I've noticed over the span of my life that it's easy to pay lip 
service to free speech but it's a whole different deal to extend 
that freedom to people you disagree with-people you actually 
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hate* To offer them free airtime seems absolutely daft! 
Yet that's exactly what we did. 



Enter Spike Mayonnaise. Our friend Spike, a long-time 2000 flushes supporter* 
had several years of network admin experience and was intimately familiar with 
radio from his days a in the Peruvian jungle with the army's 7th group special 
forces. He's the sort of neo-Wobbly agitator who wears quilted flannel shirts, 
drinks llamm's, and cooks at home on a campstove. We trusted him completely. 




floated some of our ideas about the station to him via email. He seemed responsive 



Our concept was to set-up an anonymous forwarding system which would allow people 
to send us mp3 files as email attachments. If we could convince people to create their 
own programming it would be an easy way to offer public access to the station. We 
would just download the fdes and play them over the air. Spike knew encryption and 
anonymous forwarding* Within a couple of weeks we had a rented office space in a shitty 
industrial part of town with servers, back-up tape drives and a stolen water cooler. We 
were a regular fucking business as far as anyone was concerned. 



I But the plan had problems. 

| First, most email systems only allow attachments of a certain size-usually much smaller than I 
even a short mp3 flic. Just as problematic, most free email services stop accepting new mail I 
after the inbox reaches a certain size limit With people sending us big files it would mean 
I that a lot of email would get bounced. An ftp account would solve this but most people aren't' 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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We needed something more user friendly* something that wouldn't crash and burn when a hundred 
people started sending us files at the same time. 



Also, if we wanted to operate around the clock that meant having someone sit there 24 hours-a-day. 
Since we all had day jobs that didn't seem like an option. We could have operated only limited 
hours, but then the content would loose much of its immediacy* And who the hell wants to listen to 
prerecorded radio? 

It took a comic book artist with the unlikely name of Ben Her to provide the most crucial piece of 
the puzzle. Ben is a natural genius who is not only an amazing artist, but is an equally amazing 



software developer. I met Ben at the DM V after being 
ripped off by a vending machine. I was standing there 
looking at my 65-ccnt Nut Goody hanging precariously 
in the spiral dispenser w hen someone walked up and 
planted a size 14 combat boot into the glass. He handed 
me the Nut Goody in a handful of broken glass and said 
"Hi. I'm Ben Her." 



Days later I mentioned the radio project to Ben. I was 
telling him it would be even better if instead of email 

attachments we had a web application where users could 
upload the tiles directly to the playlist of a running mp3 
player. 

"I can build that." He said. 
"You can?" I asked. 
"Sure. That's easy." 

I didn't believe him but a week later \\c had a working 
prototype. I was amazed. W e called the software Meme 
Radio, based on Dick Hawkins's concept of Meme Theory 
Memetics suggests that ideas replicate like genes and 
transmit themselves like viruses. This was precisely our 
concept for the radio station-a public access free for all 
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w here a vast geoe pool of ideas could evolve and compete on the 
air. The software allows anyone to upload audio to the system 
from anywhere in the world and immediately cues it into a 
Winamp playlist. Imagine a 12 year old girl uploading her favorite 
crap to the station to followed by the unemployed welder uploading 
his 'audio resume/ followed by Fidel Castro uploading his greeting 
to the people of Minneapolis. All we had to do was hook up the 
computer to a transmitter and any of those things could have 
happened. 

Later on most of them did. 

With the addition of Ben to our group we were totally unstoppable. 
And that's when Robbie Robot showed up. Robbie was a high 
school kid that Ben met at some 2600 meeting. The kid was 
running a hacker PBX out of his bedroom complete w ith voice 
mail servers. Without even asking for his help, Robbie created a 
custom voicemail account for the station which automatically 
recorded phone messages and uploaded them to the Meme Radio 
software. This meant that even the most backwoods Cletus with 
no internet connection could still get on the radio. 



Global Household Brands Inc, manufacturer of a certain toilet 
cleaner had recently let one of their domain names expire. $28.95 
and a phony name bought us the rights to www.2000flushes.com. 
Even thing was now in place except for one thing: the actual radio 
station. 




As tough as it was to install the transmitter and antenna, there was still the even 
harder problem of linking it to the web server. Think about it, you can't just go 
string cable from one end of tow n to the other. Somebody might catch on. 

Spike came up with the idea of a wireless microwave link. This is actually the same 
technology commercial broadcasters use to link their studios to remote transmitter 
sites. Fortunately the advent of w ireless home alarm systems has made microwave 
transmitters fairly commonplace. A trip to the local electronics emporium 
produced exactly what we needed (Thanks Ax-Man's!). The only problem was 
another tricky installation job (i.e. clinging to utility poles at 3 am while freeway 
traffic drones 100 feet below only to discover that you should have taken a dump 
before you started climbing). 
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Everything was finally in place when we received this letter: 
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p BM 5 Bazerraam 53 Dramgel,p.c. 



Octvber 16. 20O0 

Mr. 1 



ON 



Re: Use of Domain Name - 2000HAiSHES.COM 



-o 



IP" 



Dear Mr. I 



Hi 
<: 

<1 



Spike had done a masterful job concealing our IP addresses and 
securing the network, nonetheless it seemed like a bad idea to 
broadcast from the same space as the web servers. Besides it was a 
bad location. 



FM radio works by line of sight, meaning the higher your antenna, 
the more people who can hear you. Even though I had picked up a 
massively powerful transmitter overseas, we still needed an 
antenna location w hich would cover the entire Twin Cities. This 
meant breaking and entering. 

Installing an antenna on one of the highest office buildings in the 
Twin Cities is just as difficult as it sounds. Climbing elevator shafts 
in the dark with a police scanner crackling in your earphone 
sounds pretty cool until the elevator starts to move. When a sewer 
pipe on the 22nd floor bursts sending piss-water cascading down 
the shaft the glamour disappears completely. And trying to draw 
220 volts off a rooftop ventilation system to power the transmitter 
is just fucking scary. 

It's amazing though-a clipboard, a fake Qwest name tag, and a 
toolbelt will get vou in anvwhere! 



We arc imeilcoimi proper*/ louhmtI ki GIcU-l Household Brands, a v»cii-Liowu ro a uuf **. mm m$d 
marketer of household products. One of its be* selling lines of toilet bowl cleaning products u known as 
2000 FLUSHES, it is die owner of various trademark registrations for 2000 FLUSHES in numerous 
countries throughout the world. Among others, in the United States it owns the following registration: 



2000 FLUSHES 



1.277,743 



to am 

5/15/1984 




u 



mi 



Our client has recently learned thai you have obtained a registration for the domain name 
2000FI.USHES.COM and are using it to promote a website for a pirate radio station to be known as 2000 
FLUSHES. Given the fame of our client's trademark, it seems clear that you have intentionally copied our 
client's mark. Your conduct results in the dilution of the distinctive quality of our client's famous 
trademark. 

On behalf of our client, we hereby place you on notice of our client's rights and demand that you 
immediately discontinue all use of 2000 FLUSHES as port of I domain name, to identify your company, 
to identify your radio station or otherwise and transfer the 2000F1.USHES.COM domain name and any other 
similar domain names to our client In ortlcr to seUlc this matter amicably without ihc necessity of resorting 
to \c%al proceedings, you mu>i coniuci us by October 25, 20oo Informing us of your agreement io the e'oeve 
requirements. Absent such a response, we caii only assume that you intend to continue in your tmprupcT 
course of conduct 



yours. 



TTJ 



/ 
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OurRef.: 1207-006 
cc: Mr. Robert Vogel 
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I 1 remembered sneaking away from work during my lunch hour to talk to a lawyer* He told us we were fucked. 



After several highly publicized fuck-tips, various arrests, and embarrassing attempts at manipulating the mass media you might think that St. Vitus and I 
have learned something by now. But you'd be wrong. Rather than relinquish our claim to the domain name we simply plowed ahead taking our new 
comrades along with us. St, Vitus, who had always been the station's real genius, suggested that we return to the air a week before the 2009 presidential 
election, He made a buneh of station promos while Spike and I tested the transmitter, and Ben & Robbie made final adjustments to the software* 



The night before we went on the air, in anticipation of morning rush hour* we hung banners over the freeway that said only: f '94 P l FM. T? I remember 
standing there in the cold watching the blur of cars below, thinking ,r no way will ihis work. No way/' There seemed to be too many variables, like having to 
commit major trespass just to do transmitter maintenance, or wondering What w ould happen if there was lightning, or if our ISP connection went down, or 
if fog screwed up the wireless link to the transmitter. And then there was the FCC field office two miles from the antenna site. And the website fiasco* And 
the hundreds of feet of cable running between all the discrete components that made up the system. It didn't seem possible. There was NO WAY it could all 
work. 

I 

But it did. 

When Spike arrived at work that morning his co-workers were uploading something to the station. They had no idea he was involved. When 1 got up at 
10am I turned on the radio and someone had uploaded a Crass song, then 1 heard someone's homemade election diatribe. 

By noon wc were receiving several dozen uploads an hour. By 5pm w e were getting about one upload a minute. Ben had built in an automatic upload limit 
so that an individual IP address could only submit 3 flics a day. This meant that all of that content was streaming in from multiple people-thousands of 
people! 



Two weeks into the broadcast, white Bush was still trying to swindle his way into office, we noticed that someone had tampered with the antenna. Nothing 
major, every thing was still running but perimeter alarms had been tripped* The next day the FCC field office issued a cease and desist order. Amazingly 
they didn't issue it to us! Apparently the FCC's enforcement division is not very good at tracing cables. In fact, if they didn't post violation notices on their 
website we never would have known that some random business near our transmitter site was about to be served with a search warrant. 
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We figured we probably had a week before 
they moved in to confiscate the equipment, so 
we continued broadcasting while we 
contemplated what to do. It wasn't an easy 
decision. On the one hand it's very easy to be 
a martyr. But given the court's record on 
unlicensed broadcasters over the past decade 
it's also kind of pointless. We chose to keep 
the station intact and to broadcast again 
another day. So while the FCC was preparing 
to raid the wrong address we packed up the 
transmitter and went out for been As we were 
driving away we saw a couple of mustached 

JC Fenny suits parking their Crown 
Victoria in front of the building, 

The domain name? We still own it 



January 28, 20 02 



Mr, 



United Btatcs Senate 

WASHINGTON, DC 2051D-?303 



Dear Mr. 



_A 



\ Thank you for contacting me your proposed Public Access Radio Actwhich 
^ falls under the jurisdiction of the Senate Committee on Commerce, 



Science, 
to you. 



and Transportation, I apologize for the delay in responding 



So what does the future hold for the public 
access concept? 

The FCC charter describes the airwaves as a 
"public resource/' To us this means the 
public should be allowed access to the 
medium* In 2001 we drafted a piece of 
legislature called the Public Access Radio 
Act of 2001. The bill would have required 
licensed broadcasters to offer a certain 
amount of public access airtime each week. 
Before you dismiss the idea consider that 
many municipalities require cable TV 
operators to provide public access channels in 
exchange for the right to lay their cables 
across public land. Radio waves, in contrast, 
don't simply cross public land; they invade 
your home and penetrate your body. 
Shouldn't you have a right to use 'em? 

We sent the bill off to dozens congress people 
looking for sponsorship. Despite numerous 
follow-up calls wc heard nothing. Finally 
almost a year later 1 received this letter from 
the late Sen, Wellstone's office* 

To date it is the only response we've had. 

Obviously if everyone wanted to start their 
owfl radio station it would be chaos. The 
current broadcast spectrum is a limited 
bandwidth that has to be managed to prevent 
broadcasters from interfering w ith each othen 



Unf ortunately, as you may know, on October 15, a letter 
containing anthrax was opened in Senator Daschle's office in the 
Hart Senate Office Building. All mail delivery for the entire 
; Congress was suspended immediately, and for over six weeks we had 
I no mail delivery at all. The Hart building was closed on October 
1 17, and my staff and I were required to work out of various 
temporary offices until January 22. Consequently, I have not 
been able to respond to constituents as quickly as I would like. 

m Againy thank you for contacting me. I hope that you will continue to 
let me know about matters that concern you. 



Sincerely, 



f. 



Paul David Wellstone 
United States Senator 



But the Meme Radio concept demonstrated an effective way for the public to access the medium in a fair 
and organized way. If you're operating a pirate radio station that doesn't provide public access you're 
wasting a precious resource. 

There is one other potential technology worth mentioning at this juncture: spread spectrum broadcasting 
offers a potential way for everyone to operate their own radio station through a system of frequency 
shifting. "Intelligent receivers" which can follow a radio signal as it moves up and down the radio 
spectrum would make our current bandwidth practically limitless* In the near future 2000 Flushes will 
return in some capacity to promote these concepts and to continue the battle for public access radio. 

And if yon see me struggling wilh a vending machine somewhere stop by and introduce yourself. 




lOuf 
-*Hlr- 
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Especially if you wear size 14 combat boots. 



Thanks to lien for the art! 
www.BenHer.org 
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I radio station in theworid!| 

1 1 FM! 94.1 FM! 9 4.1 FM! I 

WW\V.266(ltLttSHeS.ColVir 

iTTnload Your UwN programming Today !| 



Download the full text of the Public Access Radio Act of 2001 at: 
www.urbanfarmersalmanac.com 




WHAT ARE TWIN CITIZENS TALKING 
ABOUT DURING THEIR COMMUTES? 



DTD YOU KNOW THAT AAOST 
AMERICAN RADIO 15 CONTROLLED 
BY A FBW BORING CORPORATIONS? 
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March/April 2001 

Radio Free-For-AII ~ 

■ 

mmi or two weeks, 94.1 FM in the Twin 
ki Cities was an elegant sort of chaos: 
3 First you'd hear pygmy music, lhen_ 
punk. Or maybe 1930s Nazi propaganda * 
followed by the techno activism of Atari 
Teenage Riot. Where was it all coming 
from? The cryptic answer; anywhere. 
Behind the chaos, though, was order 

— the American "rnicroradio* move- 
ment, responding yet again to the 
consolidation, automation and syndica- 
tion that now dominate the nation's radio 
industry. In other words, pirate radio 
had struck again. 

Low power FM mici oradio stations 
have been striving for years to replace 
those voices lost to commercial broadcast- * 
ers' reliance on cookie-cutter n 
programming for maximum profit. Set- 
ting up a microradio station, though, can = 
be a costly and daunting technical task. So," 
this past November, 2000 Flushes Pirate * 
Radio of Minneapolis, Minnesota, made > 
getting on air as easy as point-and click, o 

Mere's how it worked: The station set 
up a web server and solicited MP3 digital 
audio tiles. Any sound was game, trom 
anyone, anywhere. When someone 
uploaded a file, custom-coded software 
fed the recording to a 100 watt transmitter^ 
to be broadcast uncensored and unedited X 

— in fact, without any human interven- ^ 
tion at all. As the sound collage poured in, = 
a voicemail call-in number was added, 
allowing anyone to dial-a-iant that would 
be guaranteed to make the airwaves. 

The station packed it in when the Fed- 
eral Communications Commission came 
calling (the fcc forbids unlicensed radio), 
but the crew posted a victorious note on 
their website, thanking all who participat- 
ed in the public pirate marathon. 

"Far from being the station of the 
lowest common denominator, 2000 
Flushes was an interesting mix of musi- 
cal tastes and opinions . . . You proved Z 
that the public not only wants good radio, _ 
but that the public can and will control r 
the content directly." 

A final note: the people who set up the D 
station never said a peep on the air. 

— fohn Anderson 
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New Dust Bowl 



Soil) Loss i in [tHe 



iety 



the I Spectacle 



Soil can take many years to form, and 
although we can manufacture temporary 
substitutes, humans have not been able to 
artificially replicate all of the processes of 
natural soil P Once you destroy the structure 
of a handful of soil it's gone forever. 
Remember that, because right now we're 
losing several handfuls a second. 

AGRONUTRIENTS RECOVERABLE t 
FROM HUMANURE WORLDWIDE 
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Source: Faftm. Uttee A.. (1980}. The Vteste of NatSow : pp. 33 and 33; Aflsnhehj, 
Osmun and Co Publishers. Inc. Manldak. NJ USA. 



1 realize it's cool not to give a shit 

That's what makes publishing a zine like this so daunting. You | 
smoke your cigarettes and live in your cloistered Uptown 
neighborhood, sticking your dick into anything with Chinese 
characters tattooed on its back. Act real jaded, talk about how| 
drunk you were last night, strike meaningful poses outside 
shitty Lyndale Ave* coffee shops. You alone know that there is 
no cure for humanity, so you really couldn't care less. If that 
makes you apathetic, well, whatever man. At least there's 2- 
for- 1 f s tonight at the bar. 



It becomes even more difficult to make you give a shit about 
something like soil. 

Yup, soil. 

One of the problems with environmental diatribes is that the 
world is so screwed up that ran tings about the latest impending! 
disaster play right into people's apathy* Why give a shit if we* re 
all fucked anyway, right? Let's just make some money, Booze, 
tits, and Playstation, that's what I'm talking about 



The flaw in this thinking is that we are not yet truly fucked- 
Not by a long shot. And more to the point, many of the issues 
around sustainability and agriculture tie into issues of human 
equality and autonomy, and goddamn it, a more meaningful 
life for you. These are the things I want this zine to be about. 
To get there however we need to start with the basics. 



What is soil? 

Soil isn't dirt That's for sure. Dirt is to soil what the John 
Ashcroft is to the America people-a piece of crud that in no 
way represents the sublime beauty of the whole. 



Erosion/Tillage 

The plow will be remembered as the single piece of technology that 
led to the destruction of the U.S. as a global power. Despite countless 
studies proving the superiority of conservation tillage systems, the 
American farmer loves his freshly plowed field. As a result the average 
| Midwestern field under corn -soy bean rotation loses 2 to 5 tons of topsoil 
per acre, per year to erosion! The Ag industry and the USD A consider 
this an "acceptable" loss. 



Annual US soil loss has been estimated at 3 billion tons per year, of 
which about 700 million tons end up in the Gulf of Mexico alone. 



The effects of this erosion of have been staggering, For those of you in 
Minnesota take a look at the Minnesota River sometime, or the 
I confluence of the Mississippi and St, Croix Rivers. That brown soup has 
| effectively choked out once prolific filter feeders like the paddlefish and 
dozens of species of mussels. Farther south in Louisiana, the nutrient 
overload into the Gulf of Mexico produces algae blooms hundreds of 
| miles across. When all of that alga dies and begins to decompose, oxygen 
levels plummet. Fish, shrimp, crabs, everything dies-a condition called 
hypoxia. 

Nutrient Export 

So if we stop erosion, everything is groovy, right? 
Nope. 

When you eat plants and take a shit, where does that shit go? 
It does not go back into the soil. 




Science-nerds classify soils into 12 orders based on 
composition, color, texture, origin, weathering, and chemical 
properties. These orders are further divided into a bunch of 
other groups, the smallest unit being the 'series.' In the U.S. 
alone, around 19,000 distinct series have been classified. 



M STOCK MARKET 
WLL CRASH! 



Long ago, despite the lessons of great civilizations like the 
Romans who did things differently, we had the clever idea to 
drain all our sewage into one pipe. Your half digested Eggo 
waffle goes into the same pipe as the effluent from the medical 
supply factory six miles up the road. As a society anything we 
don't know what to do with we generally just flush down the 
toilet. The result is a shit smelling chemical stew that arrives 
at the wastewater treatment plant for "processing." 

In truth they just eliminate the fecal bacteria and dump the 
liquid half of the mess into the river. The remaining sludge is 
trucked off to landfills. This 'hu manure* used to be deposited 
on farm land to replenish soil nutrients; however when we 
realized that the sludge also contained all manner of harmful 
industrial waste, the practice was stopped. 



FOOD SUPPLIES 
WILL BE DEPLETED! 



COMPOSITION OF HUMANURE 

Fecai Material: 
0.3-0.6 pounds per person per day 
(135-270 grams), wet weight 

| Organic Matter (dry weight) 88-97% 

Moisture Content 66-80% 

Nitrogen , 5-7% 

Phosphorous 3-5,4% 

Potassium 1-2,5% 

I Carbon 40-55% 

Calcium 4-5% 

|C/N Ratio . 5-10 

Urine: 

1.75-2,25 pints per person per day 
(1.0-13 titers) 

I Moisture 93-96% 

Nitrogen 15-19% 

Phosphorous 2.5-5% 

Potassium 3 -4.5% 

Carbon 11-17% 

I Calcium ....4,5-6% 

Source Goiaa*. Composting, (1955), p, 35 



Similarly, much of the grain grown in the Midwest as animal 
feed is exported to pieces like the East Coast where animals 
shit our soil's nutrients onto their state's land. In Maryland foi 
example they are finding higher levels of nitrates in 
Chesapeake Bay-coastal poultry farms where the chickens are 
fed Midwestern grain are the suspected culprits. 

Returning agronutrients to the land is the basis of all 
sustainable agriculture. Clearly this isn't happening. Synthetic | 
fertilizers in addition to being highly soluble ground water 
pollutants are produced through energy intensive 
manufacturing procedures and often do not contain critical 
micro nutrients. 




Carbon Sequestration 

Here is one of the trickier pieces of the puzzle. About 60 pentagrams 
(pg=1015) of carbon is added to the Earth's soil every year. However 
every year the Earth's soil looses about 62.5pg of C. This imbalance is 
directly caused by the removal of carbon though erosion, and 
mismanagement. 

Alone this disparity could be manageable except for one factor-our 
current atmosphere contains about 370ppm carbon gases, compared to 
270ppm in 1870, The additional carbon gases added to the atmosphere 
are of course a direct result of burning fossil fuels, leading to the much 
touted greenhouse effect Heard it alfbefore, right? 

Well here's the deal Soil plays a part in this. By sequestering more 
carbon in the soil than we remove, we could potentially counteract the 
effects of greenhouse gases. The long term use of synthetic fertilizer 
for example is thought to produce greater numbers of ammonium- 
oxidizing bacteria, at the expense of methane-oxidizing bacteria which 
can bind carbon to the soil. 



Jerry's Final Thoughts 

In our spectacular society, it's easy to forget that many of the world's 
great deserts used to be lush, fertile lands. Places like northern Egypt, 
much of China, India, Pakistan, and southern Iraq (remember the 
Fertile Crescent?) stand as an austere reminder of the devastating 
effects of human agriculture. 

Consider that tonight over your dinner of Dinty Moore Beef Stew and 
Shasta soda. 



ALL BANKS WLL FAIL! 



And consider the fact that those civilizations managed to destroy their lands 
with only manual labor, not diesel tractors. 

It would be nice if there was some easy answer like "write your congress ntan."| 
But there isn't. By the time the average American farmer wakes up to the fact 
that his greatest resource is washing away, it will be too late* As a consumer, 
you have some leverage however. 

Since passage of the National Organic Standards last October, all food labeled | 
as "Organic" on store shelves, among other things must be produced without 
synthetic fertilizers, under tillage systems "which minimize soil erosion." 

While maddeningly vague, the regulations at least point organic farmers in the| 
right direction. Unfortunately the regulations prohibit the future inclusion of 
I properly treated sewage sludge, but they have at least created a discussion 
| on soil management in this country. The full text of the regulations is available 
at: http://www.ams4isda.gov/nop/ 

Even after all of this, I suspect that most of you couldn't give a flying | 
fuck about soil 

You'll probably put down this zine and listen to a punk rock record. 
Or masturbate. Or play video games. Or stare out your window like 
me and contemplate your latest past due notice from the cable 
company, 

You can pretend soil doesn't matter. But it does matter to the people 
in this world whose lives don't consist ofsuicidegirls.com and 
shopping-people who are one bad growing season away from 
I starvation. You and I are a lot closer to that one bad season than we 
might think. 



DEPRESSION IS ON THE HORIZON! 





With the gardening season approaching I thought a 
quick overview of the 3-sisters system would be 
appropriate. The 3-sisters system was supposedly 
widespread throughout North America before the 
Europeans first arrived. Several legends exist 
surrounding its origin, and variations on the basic 
system exist. What follows is the most common 

planting method. 



First select a sunny spot and form a mound of soil 
about 24 inches wide by 12 inches high {with a flat 
upper surface) . Plant 4 or 5 corn seeds , several 
inches apart, in the center of the mound after the 
danger of frost has passed. 





When the corn is around 12 inches tall plant 4 bean 
seeds just to the outside of the corn plants. At 
the same time plant four squash seeds on the sides 
of the mound. 



As the corn continues to grow, the beans will wrap 
around the corn stalks (like a trellis) , and the 
squash plants will surround the sides of the mound. 
The system works because the mound draws moisture 
up into it from the surrounding soil by capillary 
action- this is identical to ridge tillage systems. 
The corn provides a support structure for the 
beans . The beans provide the squash and corn with 
nitrogen through the rhizobium bacteria that live 
within the bean plant roots . And the squash 
provides a ground cover that chokes out competitive 
weeds * 





Helpful Hintz! 

* Use several different seed 
varieties for each plant-this 

will eliminate some pest 

problems . 

* Try substituting sunflower or 
jerusalem artichoke for corn, 
and cucumber or melon for the 
squash plants . 



* If the beans fail 
to wrap around the 
corn plants , you may 
need to help twist them 
around the corn to get 
them started, 




* Don't water the mound, water AROUND the mound . 



ARE YOU READY FOR THE RUPTURE 
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What can I say about Joe Sf rummer's death that hasn't already 
been said? 

Listening to that tenor growl of the first Clash album, that 
amphctamine-sulfate tempo makes you want to start tires or 
sabotage things at work. Without the Clash punk would have 
been a dull theater act. Joe St rummer was the politics of punk. 
Now the physical existence of punk seems impossible in his 
absence. 



It sounds selfish to say, hut 1 w ish he had lived long enough to 
finish the new album. Dakar Meantime, Coma Girt, and Guitar 
Slingcr Man all sounded great Jive. But the tricky thing about 
Strummer is that he always saved his best material for the 
finished album. 

So mew here his ghost is speeding down London's A40 in a beat- 
up ear right now. His outlaw rockabilly reggae sound system is 
in the back. And the world is a much shiftier place without him. 



m in 



Welcome to the end of the zine. 

(Or random final thoughts of a 3000 ohm government resistor) 

We live in such a media-saturated culture that 1 actually feel guilty about publishing this thing. But 
remaining a passive consumer in the face of the smirking masturbatory right-wing American rhetorical 
landscape was frustrating. So 1 added my voice to the shouting match. My apologies if you picked this up 
thinking it was about puppy dogs or death metal. Maybe I'll tackle those complex and important topics in 
Tutu re issues. 

Do-it-yourself publishing is a lot harder than 1 remember. I rew rote this entire zine several times. It's still 
mostly crap, but I hope there 1 * some good filler here and there. Hey, you get what you pay for* Which 
brings me to an important point; 

If you paid for this zine go back to wherever you bought it and demand a refund. It's supposed to he Tree. 
1 can't in good conscience charge money for this thing, seriously. 

The world is becoming a scary place again. The illiterate MBA bastards who are trying to turn this country 
into a business have successfully bullied a lot of people into accepting their vision for the future. A future 
that consists of 10 hour work days sitting quietly in your cubical while your email is monitored, your skin 
turns pale, and your muscles atrophy. The only Ihing still legal will be shopping. This publication's mission 
is to oppose that future. 

In my vision of the future, our I n do- Euro- Japanese children w ill drift tinder starry Pacific skies on rafts 
I made out of discarded pop bottles following the kelp harvest across the southern hemisphere. Our 
rastafarian griot grandchildren w ill roam the tinfenced prairie reciting an oral history of CEO warlords 
who consumed everything, until there was nothing left to consume but each other. Our great-grandchildren 
| will grow rice on sandbar islands and moor their shantyboats to the smashed remains of the great dams 
that once choked the Mississippi River. All the nonsense ideas we have about work, the internet, oil, and 
| violence will be swept into the same historical dustbin as fascism and the black plague 

And humanity will finally get on with the business of living. 





GOKIBURI 

HOI-HOI 

is a roach trap which 
has No.l quality in 
the world. 



Continuous economic growth is a lie! 
Tim Pawlenty wants to see you fail! 
The fact that you can have so much is the 

direct reS"'* cnmaA||A oIca lisnrinn litfltffcl 
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C J2 7. Firing Squad -The Suhhumans ■ 

q » 0 8. Hurt -Johnny Cash 

jf in! Fa?m>^ " TV Comillcrdul Soft drinks and air conditioning are moral transgressions! 

Factories will close, bonks will fail & businesses will go bankrupt! 





WE AreTSDt IN THE LEAST AFRAID of 

RUINS, WE ARE GOING TO INHERIT THE 
EARTH. THERE IS NOT THE SLIGHTEST 
DOUBT ABOUT THAT, THE BOURGEOISIE 
MIGHT BLAST AND RUIN ITS OWN WORLD 
BEFORE IT LEAVES THE STAGE OF HISTORY. 
WE GARRY A NEW WORLD HERE. IN OUR 
HEARTS- THAT WORLD IS GROWING THIS 

MINUTE, -BUENAVENTURA DURRUTI 



